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The T aming of the$hre'%> ( 

Hor.So will I figniour Grtmio:bm a word I pray . Though the na. 
turcofourquarrell yet ncucr brook’d Parle, know now vpon ad.' 
uice,it toucheth vs both: that we may yet againe haue accelTcts 
toourfairc Miftris , andbcltappieriuaisin Bianca's loue.tolj. 
hour and cft’eft oneching fpecially. 

gre. What’s that I pray ? 

Hor. Marriefirto gcca husband for her Siller. 

Gre. Ahusbandsadiuell. 

Hor. I fry a husband. 

Gre . I (ay, adiuell : Thin k’ftthou Herenflo, though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo veric a foolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Thrill Grcmio : though ic paffc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and a man could light on them, would take her withal) 
fanics, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowric withthii 
condition} To be whipt at the high erode eueric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s (mail choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, it (hr. 11 be fo fait 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Taptiftas eldcft daugh- 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeil free fer a hufband, and then - 
hauecoo t’afreQi ; Swectc Bianca, happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes faded, gets the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremioi 

grem . I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bed horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddethe houleof her. Gomcon. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet 7 ranis and Lucentii, 

Tra. I prayfirtelme,isicpodible 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold, 

Luc. Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

I neuer thoughtit pofTiblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I dood looking on, 

I found the efFeft of louc in idlenclfc, 

And now in plained® do confcfle to thee 
That arttomee as fecrct and as deere 
A s ’sM’nna to the Quecne of Carthage was : 

Tranio l burne, I pine, \pet\(h Tranio, 

If I acchueicue not this yong modeft gyrlc % 



Counfail me Tranio , fori know thoucanft ? 

Afliftme Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maftcr it is no time to chide you now, 

Afteflion is not rated from the heart: 

jf louc haue touch’d you, naughtremaines but lo* 

Redime te c apt am quamqucas mtntmo. 

Luc. GramercicsLad : Goforward, thiscontcnts. 

The red willcomfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maids, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith or all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I faw fwcetc beautic in her race, 

i Suchasthedaughtcrofa^ewrhad, 

That made great Ioue to humble him to her han , 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond® 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her lutes 

Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal earcs might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to moue. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, < 

Sacred and fweetc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. May, then ’tis time to dirre him from his trance % 
I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchicueher., Thus it {lands? 
Her elder lifter isfo curd and (brew’d. 

That till the Father rid his bandsof her, 

Mali er, your loue mu ft liuea maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’dher vp, 

Becaule (he will net be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a crucll Fathers he : 

But art theu not aduif’d, he tooke feme care 
T,c get her cuning Schoolemafters toinftruft her. 

Tra . Imarrieam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc . I hauc it Tranio. 

Tra i Mailer, for ray hand. 

Both our inuendons meet and lumps in one,, 

Luc. fell me thine fir ft, 

| Tra. You will be fchoolc-mafter. 

And vndettake the teaching of die maid? 
Ifiac’syourdc'uce. 



